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To yon mysterious Pow'r, that rules on high, 
For this, the best, the richest, boon, I fly ; 
And may he deign to hear the vow. 

My heart for David gives ! 
His soul with vigour to endow. 
And crown him, while he lives, 
With purest virtue, fame's high-peering blaze. 
Dominion, wealth, and length of honour'd days'. 



THE HIRLAS HORN.' 



Air — " Three Hundred Pounds." 



It 
Fill high the bine Hirlas t, that shines like the wave t. 

When sunbeams are bright on the spray of the sea; 
And bear thou the rich foaming mead to the brave. 

The dragons of battle, the sons of the free ! 
To those from whose spears, in the shock of the fight, 

A beam, like Heaven's lightning 1|, flash'd over the field, 
To those who came rushing as storms in their might. 

Who have shiver'd the helmet, and cloven the shield ; 
The sound of whose strife was like oceans afar. 
When lances were red from the harvest of war. 

II. 
Fill high the blue Hirlas! O cup-bearer, fill! 

For the lords of the field in their festival's hour, 
And let the mead foam, like the stream of the hill, 

That bursts o'er the rock in the pride of its power; 
Praise, praise to the mighty, fill high the smooth horn 
Of honour and mirth§, for the conflict is o'er; 

• Extracted from Mr. Parry's Second Number of " Welsh Melodies," 
p. 52. The words are by Mrs. Hemans. — Ed. 

" t Hirlas — from Hir long and GM» blue or azure." 

" t " Fetch the horn, that we may drink together, whose gloss is like 
the waves of the sea; whose green handles show the skill of the artist, 
and are tiptwith gold."— From the Hirlas of Owain Cyveihog." 

" II " Heard ye in Maelor the noise of war, the horrid din of arms, their 
furious onset, loud as in the battle of Bangor, where fire flashes oat of their 
spears?" — From the same." 

" % " Fill, then, the yellow.Iipp'd horn,— badge of honour and mirth." 
— From the same." 
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And round let the golden-tipp'd Hirlas be borne, 
To the lion defenders of GwynedcPs fair shore, 
Who rush'd to the field where the glory was won. 
As eagles that soar from their cliffs to the sun. 

III. 
Fill higher the Hirlas ! forgetting not those, 

Who shared its bright draught in the days which are fled ! 
Though cold on their mountains the valiant repose. 

Their lot shall be lovely- -renown to the dead ! 
While harps in the hall of the feast shall be strung, 

While regal Eiyri with snow shall be crowned ; 
So long by the bard shall their battles be sung. 

And the heart of the hero shall bum at the sound ; 
The free winds of Matlor* shall swell with their name, 
And Owain's rich Hirlas be till'd to their fame ! 



CYMMRODORION IN LONDON. 

It appears from an advertisement accompanying this number, 
that the Cymmrodorion have selected the following prize sub- 
jects for the present year, — the Medal of the Society, and Ten 
Pounds to be given, in each case, to the successful candidate. 

A Welsh Poem (Cywydd.) — " Hu Gadam." 

An English Essay. — " The general cultivation of the Welsh 
language, and its particular use, with reference to the Poems of 
the Welsh bards, in illustrating historical occurrences." 

These subjects, it will be perceived, are very judiciously chosen, 
and have, both of them, the merit of being purely national. And, 
with respect to the first, it may farther be said, that it obviously 
excludes from the arena of competition all those votaries of the 
Awen, whose poetical pretensions are not accompanied by some 
knowledge of the ancient history of their country. This is as it 
ought to be ; and, if the example were generally followed, the 
bardic character would soon be elevated beyond that of a mere 
minstrel. 

" • il/a«Jor— part of the counties of Denbigh and Flint, according to 
tbe modem division." 



